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It’s time once again for Death Rattle, the only 
comic book on the market that can heighten your con- 
sciousness and make you feel better about yourself. 
And let's face it, that's what life is all about. You 
can also use it to channel your past lives, and it can 
help you become more aware of the celestial music 
of the spheres. That's what everybody here uses it 
for. Our cover is by New Age legend Eric Nesheim, 
who, when he isn't teaching holistic graphic arts, or 
isn't getting a nourishing jolt from one of his electrified 
quack medical devices (real collector’s items, those), 
is observing bucolic Wisconsin scenes such as the one 
portrayed here. This poignant natural occurrence cap- 
tured by Nesheim is moodily and accurately colored 
by the popular and ever-busy Ray Fehrenbach. 

Our first story is yet another harmonic convergence 
between Peter Mueller and Bill Hartwig, who 
were last seen in Death Rattle #13. This time, it's 
the wackily strange tale of “The Big Day Off,” which 
Mueller & Hartwig researched closely before com- 
mitting anything to paper. All you working stiffs (and 
who isn't?) should appreciate this one. 

In the channeling section, Jaxon gets us in touch 
with a bunch of past lives, hopefully none of them 
yours. He knocks on our door with a crucial | 4-pages 
of the “Bulto” saga, a tale of an ancient god from 
outer space toying with the greed of the mere mortals 
populating the great desert southwest. This time, the 
Spanish colony gets a new leader, a man who stands 
out, a man for his times, a man with character—the 
character of Hitler. 

Finally, we welcome John Wooley and Donald 
Simpson to these fiber-filled pages. Both of these 
guys have been in plenty of other places, but it’s the 
first time here for them, and this is where it counts. 
For Simpson, there’s Megaton Man, Border 
Worlds, and DC’s Wasteland. For Wooley, it’s 
been Miracle Squad, Fangoria, Amazing 
Heroes and a host of others. ‘Their collaboration is 
called “Тһе Good Listener.” It’s about small group 
therapy, sort of, and it will thrill you, chill you, and 
maybe even surprise you a little. It's very centered. 


Watch for Death Rattle #16 in May! 


1988 Roben Burger 


Next issue: Will be on the stands in May, and 
we once again utilize the services of Robert Burger, 
last seen in Death Rattle #13. This time, the noted 
airbrush artist illustrates every hospital patient’s worst 
nightmare. Jaxon again spins a chapter of “Bulto,” 
Basil Wolverton returns with a “'Spacehawk” 
episode, and John Holland and Ron Wilber, who 
are seen to good advantage in Critters, contribute 
a downbeat, understated story of a little girl named 
“Annie.” 
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ONE DAY OUT_OF EVERY YEAR I HAD A DAY OFF. 


> ld amma ar 
ON THE BIG DAY OFF YOU DID ANYTHING YOU WANTED.) 


AND J ` а 
Б» FE 0%, ES 


ON ANY OTHER DAY BOTH WERE ILLEGAL, BUT ON THE BIG DAY OFF YOU W RE OUT 0i 
THE SYSTEM, AND NOTHING YOU DID WOULD BE VISIBLE TO THE OUTFIT... 


ЦЯ 
7% 


| SUPPOSE THAT WAS PART 
OF THE ALLURE OF THE JOB. 


ON MY LAST BIG DAY OFF, | ..BUT WOULDN' T You O I STOPPED BY THE 
DECIDED ТО FINDA NEWJOBJ | KNOW IT? І HAD A COLD. CLINIC FOR SOME PILLS. 
4 


I EXPLAINED THAT IT WAS MY BIG DAY 
BUT THE GUY SAID I DIDN'T QUALIFYÎ | OFF, AND НЕ TOLD ME TO TAKE A SICK 
BECAUSE | WASN'T IN THE SYSTEM. | | DAY AND COME BACK TOMORROW... 


[501 HAD A FEW HOURS LEFT. Î. 
! COULD STILL KILL SOMEONE 
OR GO FISHING 


WHAT IF I KILLED MY GRIDMAN? 5 
ГО GET HIS JOB FOR SURE.. AND NO 
ONE COULD DO ANYTHING BECAUSE 


THE NEXT DAY THE SUPERVISOR 
МЕТ МЕ AT THE GRID ENTRANCE. 


1 USED To WORK 
AT THE CLINIC. 


Q 


MA 
THE NEW GUY SEEMEDO. 


u Te] | HE MUST HAVE LIKED IT 
[HE MUST HAVE LIKED 11... | [АЗ MUCH AS DID... 


We want you to buy our fabulous line of comics and books 
from your favorite store or dealer. But not every store (or 
distributor) carries them all. If you can't find our back 
issues or new releases in your town, try our town. By mail. 
Call or write for our new 16-page catalog. Kitchen Sink 
Press, 2 Swamp Rd., Princeton WI 54968. (414) 295-6922 
between the hours of 10 and 6, central time. 


Coming this month: | DAN BARRY HARVEY KURTZMAN 
Flash Gordon, the 
daily strip produced 
by Dan Barry and 
Harvey Kurtzman 
in 1952. With 
appearances by 
Jack Davis % Frank 
Frazetta! 128 
pages, softcover & 


signed hardcover. «Ш a 


KITCHEN 
[SNE 
CPRÉSS| | 


At your favorite 
comics shop! 


Presenting—the Best Comic 
Strip of All Time, Now Back 
in Print Again: Lil Abner! 


In April, our first 

57 volume of Al Capp's 
Lil Abner will go on 
sale! Covering 1934 & 
1935 of the daily strip, 
Volume One launches 
a quarterly publication 

) schedule which will see 

the complete reprinting 
of this great, landmark 
strip! At your shop, or 
through subscription! 


KITCHI 
NK 


THE 
| SCANDAL. AT THE SHORT-LIVED MISSION OF 
SAN XAVIER, BUT FEW KNEW THE DETAILS 


YOU WANT TO KNOW 
THE TRUTH ABOUT FELIPE, 
ЕН? SHOW ME THE LOWEST 
LIEE THAT EVER WRIGGLED OUT 


ZÀ OF THE PRIMEVAL SLIME AND 


I'LL SHOW YOU AN ANGEL > 
COMPARED To SENOR 
FELIPE RABAGO! 


FACT IS, I KNEW THERE WOULD BE TROUBLE 
1 SHOULD KNOW — WHEN WE FIRST WENT TO SCOUT THE SITE. 
І SERVED UNDER HIM AT т 
SAN XAVIER FROM START ТО 
FINISH... WORST DUTY OF ALL 
MY ДО YEARS SERVICE 
TQ THE KING ZZ 


Г THE INDIAN WOMEN THERE WERE THE BEST LOOKING 1D EVER 
P SEEN. BIG TITS, SHAPELY ASSES — A SOLDIER'S DREAM... 


THEY SAID WE WERE "DISRUPTING THEIR SPIRITUAL 
WORK.” MAYBE 50, BUT OUR TRINKETS MADE THE 
GIRLS’ SPIRITS SOAR ~ AND THEIR GESTURES OF 
APPRECIATION LIFTED OUR SPIRITS AS WELL! 


FINALLY OUR RUDE HUTS WERE ELEVATED TO PRESIDIO STATUS AND RABAGO WAS APPOINTED 
CAPTAIN. HE WAS A RICH MAN, HAVING MADE A FORTUNE IN THE MINES OF ZACATECAS 


HE WAS YOUNG, VAIN, OVERBEARING, JEALOUS BUT THESE TRAITS ALSO MADE HIM IRRESISTIBLE 
AND PASSIONATE — ANY ONE OF WHICH MAKES ТО WOMEN, AND TEXAS WAS NO DIFFERENT: 


ON HIS WAY TO SAN XAVIER, RABAGO STOPPED IN BEXAR TO GATHER SOME RECRUITS 


HE DAZZLED THE LOCAL FEMALES, ONE, THE WIFE OF JUAN JOSÉ ZEBALLOS, 
UNACCUSTOMED AS THEY WERE TO QUICKLY SUCCUMBED TO HIS CHARMS. 
THE REFINEMENTS OF EHI SOCIETY. ) 


| WITH HIM TONIGHT 


FOR HIS IMPERTINENCE THE FOOLISH FELLOW BUT SWEET MARIA WASN'T THE ONLY ONE 
WAS PROMPTLY CLAMPED IN IRONS. TO FIND FAVOR IN FELIPES EYES. HIS 


HEY JUAN! YOUR 
WIFES RIDING UP THERE 


THOSE EAGER TO WIN PROMOTION PID NOT 5 BEFORE WE REACHED SAN XAVIER, THE = 


SEEM то MIND FELIPES GROTESQUE DINNER tr CAPTAINS DOINGS WERE AN OPEN SCANDAL. 3 
ARRANGEMENTS; NEITHER DID THEIR WIVES! ME HELL SE 
z js YOUR MARIA AGAIN то- 


` ONCE THERE, FELIPE BADMOUTHED THE PROJECT AND .— 
= WANTED TO MOVE IT... UNTIL HE SAW THE WOMEN. _2 


SOON HE HAD HIS LACKEYS PROCURING THE 
MISSIONS MORE VOLUPTUOUS "CONVERTS” 


=з 


AFTER FELIPE WAS SATIATED, HE RE- 


WARDED HIS MOST DILIGENT PIMPS. - Y 
3 m 4 Y, y 
^ TAKE HER RAFAEL, ү Î Ж 


AND BRING ME A YOTA 


ERENS 


[me PRIESTS AT THE NEARBY MISSION 
REALIZED WHAT WAS HAPPENING... 3 


BUT IT WAS HIS LIAISONS WITH CHRISTIAN 
WOMEN THAT THEY FOUND MOST DETESTABLE. 


ALL THE MEN HAVE 
INDIAN CONCUBINES » 
ENCOURA" 


FELIPE INDIGNANTLY DENIED ALL, AND FOR- 
BADE FRAY PINILLA TO ENTER THE PRESIDIO. 
= EIA и ZNEAKING 
| MESSAGES TO TH 


PRIESTS,EH? 


SEE, JUAN— 
THE THINGS MARIA 
HAS LEARNED? 


«+ PLACING HIMSELF UNDER THE WHEN CAPTAIN RABAGO LEARNED OF IT, HE 
С MISSIONARIES’ PROTECTION: = RODE STRAIGHT TO MISSION CANDELARIA - 
т Pu 


17 


ENTERING THE CHAPEL ON HORSEBACK HE SEIZED THE FUGITIVE AND CURSED THE PRIESTS. 


=> < 


7 
” 4l 


A SP Sy 


VIOLATION OF SANCTUARY, OF COURSE, WAS AN THE CAPTAIN'S EXAMPLE SPREAD LIKE A 
AFFRONT NO CHURCHMAN COULD OVERLOOK. MALIGNANCY ТО THE MEN UNDER HIM. 
RABAGO FINALLY YIELDED ON THE MATTER— === = asm = 


= DON'T FRET ABOUT I 
IT. 1 SENT YOUR HUS- 
BAND OFF TO TEND ES 


BACK To THE MISSION, 
AND HIS WIFE TOO — 


ARRUCHA „FOR EXAMPLE, COMPLAINED MUCH. 
THAT CORP CARBAJAL, ONE OF РЕЦРЕЗ 3 j DAS” 
FAVORITES, WAS SCREWING HIS WIFE. к 


WHEN FATHER PINILLA EXPOSED THE AFFAIR, ДТ FELIPES BEHEST, THE GARRISON SIGNED A 
CARBAJAL CHARGED HIM WITH VIOLATION OF THE FORMAL PETITION AGAINST THE MISSIONARIES 
CONFESSIONAL AND PEFAMATION OF CHARACTER. а 


TUE POPE WILL \ 
HEAR OF THIS, You 
STINKING BACK- 

STABBER! 


ILL TEACH THEM 
NOT To MEDPLE IN 
MILITARY AFFAIRS. 


= FINALLY, REALIZING THEY COULD NOT OTHERWISE CURB THE PRESIDIOS — 


RAMPANT VICE, THE GOOD FATHERS TOOK THE ULTIMATE STEP. 
EEE "RTL Tor == 


BUT THEY WERE EVENTUALLY HUMBLED BY THE PROS 
PECT OF A BURNING HELL AND SOUGHT ABSOLUTION. 


E WHEN TWO COCO WARRIORS ENTERED THE PRESIDIO CARRYING —, 
WEAPONS, THE CAPTAIN HAP THEM BRUTALLY WHIPPED. 


| 


THIS HARSH TREATMENT CAUSED THE THAT NIGHT FELIPE SENT SOME OF HIS TRUST- 
ENTIRE TRIBE TO FLEE THE MISSION. “WE ED HENCHMEN ON A DASTARDLY ERRAND. 
и ҮР SE 


ię Naj 


a 
Ше 


AT THE MISSION THEY FOUND JUAN JOSE ZEBALLOS DINING WITH HIS BENEFACTORS. 


А SHOT RANG OUT AND ZEBALLOS ` RUSHING TO THE DOOR, FATHER GAN- 
рар NR THE TABLE. ZABAL PRESENTED AN EASY TARGET. 


Ë FELIPE RUSHED TO THE SCENE AND 
SOLEMNLY PRONOUNCED JUDGMENT. 


COCOS, NO DOUBT 
ABOUT lT 


BUT THE MISSIONARIES HAD THEIR DOUBTS. DOUBTS THAT WERE SOON CONFIRMED BY THE 
3 арат TESTIMONY OF A MISSION INDIAN CARRIED 
З - МЕЙ ALONG AS AN UNKNOWING ACCOMPLICE. 


GUNS— 
NOT A SPANISH WHO SENT ^ 
BLLNPEREUSŚ. ДД ТАБУ СОТ! THE MEN HERE, 
Е { ANDRES ? 


ALTHO FELIPE GOT ANDRES TO CHANGE HIS STORY, THE UPROAR, COST" THE CAPTAIN HIS 
TOOK HIM EIGHT YEARS AND A PILE OF ZACATECAN SILVER TO BEAT THE CHARGES. 


THE COCOS WERE 
ON THE WARPATH, AS 
1 STATED IN MY APPEALS 
FOR HELP TO CAPTAIN 
URRUTIA AT BEXAR ! 


MEANWHILE, SAN XAVIER FELL UPON HARD TIMES. -= 
COME NEAR THE PLACE. 


THE RIVER DRIED UP, LEAVING STAGNANT POOLS CLOGGED WITH DEAD FISH. 
TER ў VT 
ZE 


GREAT RAVINES OPENED IN THE EARTH; FERTILE VIRULENT FEVERS SWEPT THE GARRISON AND A 
FIELDS BECAME BRIAR PATCHES; RISHED. HORRIBLE STENCH HUNG OVER THE VALLI 


: ONE NIGHT A BALL OF FIRE APPEARED IN THE SKY, CIRCLING THE ABANDONED 
MISSION BEFORE EXPLODING OVER THE PRESIDIO IN A DEAFENING ROAR. 
I 


| 


A 


WOMEN GAVE В TO MONSTERS. 


МЕД CURSE, 
І TELL YOU — рот Оң 
US BECAUSE OF RA- 
РАСО INIQUITY? 


qma » 
5 M 
5 


YES AMIGOS, 1 WAS REB 1 TELL vou THIS so 
ONE OF THE FORTUNATE W^ You WILL KNOW WHAT 
TE ТО SURVIVE BUTIT P Mou E AMAN KIND OF MAN WAS RETURNING 
ШЕРТ TTS MARK ON ME. VALID, WITH ONLY A 
ONCE А ROBUST MAN, «^ SMALL ARMY PENSION 


I USED TO EATMY BAKED 1 DIDN'T BELIEVE THAT. BUT SOMETIMES 1 WANTED 
To BE POISONED... OR DEAD, ANYWAY, IN SOME WAY 
THAT DION'T HURT. I/D THINK ABOUT ALL MY FRIENDS 
AND MY PARENTS ,., GATHERED AROUND MY COFFIN, SAD 
AND CRYING. IT WAS A SECRET THOUGHT..,I DIDN'T 
SHARE IT WITH ANYONE ELSE. 


UNTIL YOU, 
OF COURSE. 


I KNEW THEN THAT WHEN I GREW UP I 


SURE, 1 KNEW OTHER KIDS WEREN'T THINKING 

ABOUT STUFF LIKE THAT... WEREN'T SNEAKING WAS GOING TO BE A WRITER, A POET 

OFF AND WRITING LITTLE STORIES LIKE I WAS. PUTTING MY THOUGHTS AND FEELINGS 

I KNEW I WAS DIFFERENT ... DOWN ON PAPER 50 OTHERS COULD SEE 
HEM. 


I JUST COULDN'T, 
NO MATTER HOW 
IMPORTANT IT WAS. 


ATE_AMERICA SUCKED SCHOOL AND THEN 
ME UP LIKE A WITH WORK ^ 
VACUUM CLEANER . NOBODY / 


SUR I TRIED. 
TO WRITE 
TUGUEHT A Ur 
IT ALL THE 
TIME, AT LEAST. 
AT FIRST. BUT І 
WAS TOO BUSY . 
I COULON'T. 


ро YOU KNOW WHAT I AM, WHAT 
THEY CALL ME ? A START-UP MAN. 
THAT MEANS WHENEVER THE 


COMPANY STARTS UP A NEW PLANT 

SOMEWHERE, I GO IN, HELP WITH / I GET A NICE LITTLE 

THE HIRING AND ALL THAT BORING APARTMENT LIKE THIS ONE, 
UNPACK MY BOOKS AND 


STUFF, AND GET EVERYTHING p 
RUNNING RIGHT ... CLOTHES, AND SETTLE IN. 


AND SIX MONTHS LATER 
OR A YEAR LATER, ANOTHER 
PLANT STARTS UP SOMEWHERE 
ELSE, AND т. TAKE MY BOOKS 
DOWN FROM THE SHELVES , 


IT'S FUNNY, ISN'T ALL T'VE GOT 1$ THAT LAST LINE --"AND WAS 
TRAMPLED UNDER THE FEET OF A THOUSAND ADVERSE 


ıT... А START-UP 
Mi ROBOTS." A GREAT LAST LINE. BUT I'VE HAD IT FOR 


. THAT'S ALL 
т'уе EVER BEEN ALMOST 20 YEARS NOW, AND I CAN'T GET THE 


ABLE TO DO WITH REST OF IT. 
MY WRITING , TOO. 


OF COURSE, THE JOB PAYS WELL. 
IT HAS FOR YEARS. I HAVEN'T 
WANTED FOR ANYTHING FOR A LONG 
TIME --EVEN FEMALE COMPANY 18 
EASILY BOUGHT, YOU KNOW. 


сыр Хоу en How NAIVE E WANTED MY WORDS TO 
ABOUT ?1 PIERCE THEIR HEARTS / BUT 


THOUGHT THEY | WERE INTER- THEY WERE LIKE MY PARENTS... 


ESTED IN ME. I WANTED TO INTERES TED IN MONEY’, NOT 
TELL THEN THINGS.. THOUGHTS. WORDS? 


ў ^ p) 
| | h 


A POET, CAUGHT AND 
WRAPPED IN A BUSINESS- 
MAN'S CLOTHES. YOU 
KNOW WHAT T HAVE TO 
AJ, SAY 15 VALUABLE .. 
AND GOOD. 


MME, 


ZWANTEo TO SR BEA VAND 

THROW THEM 

THEM LISTEW BL P BUT; They TT 

LISTEN ~, THEY WOULON'T 
LISTEN /// 


En 


UH -HUH. 


Т--Т HOPE Т 
DIDN'T 
HURT You. 


“һа pantywaist era « 
filled with timorous, p 
and/or boring excuses 


salacious, debased a 
of the human race, 
vileness only by th 


vigilante justice and it kno 
nothingness, Death Rattle is is a pi pe 
McGuffey's Primer. He 1 
thugs and maniacs who Ё 
with concepts so damnable, 
cent, that they make 
magazines of yore | 
cocktail napkin dogge 
Now Im going to Гг 
quicklime.” 


ANG МА! 


Send your opinions, criticisms, kudos, rants and raves to RATTLER 


clo Kitchen Sink Press, 2 Swamp Rd., Princeton WI 54968. 


After asking for letters a few issues 
back, we haven't printed any in 
awhile. What a bunch of callous in- 
grates we are! We're going to catch 
up now, though, so we wam you that 
we're going to need a new shipment 
from you in order to fill this infrequent 
column in the future. So get to it! 


NO MORE ‘SPEC’ 


Based on the quality of Death Rattle 
1-10, I purchased #11 “оп spec” —sight 
unseen from a mail order supplier. Imagine 
my shock and disappointment when I found 
pages of print (W.S. Maugham), adver- 
tisement, and reprint (Mother Goose). If 
I want writing, I will buy writing. When 
I purchase a comic, І want a comic. 

I am sick about it, but I must now add 
Death Rattle to my list of titles which 
must be perused prior to purchase. Please 
get your act back together. 


Mike Mathews 
2449 Thames Circle, Rapid Сау SD 57702 


Sorry you're disappointed, and yeah it's a comic book, 
but we're looking to broaden horror's horizons, го to 
speak. Eric Vincent's "Real Mother Goose” first ap- 
peared in a limited circulation comic (as is DEATH 
RATTLE, for that matter), and we thought it had 
some interest both from an art and story point of view. 
The text story was simply something dif- 
ferent, and it fit the broad definition we're using for 
“horror.” We don't want to be strictly limited in what 
ме do, зо it is, in fact, a wise idea to check out the 
contents of DEATH RATTLE (or any book) before 
buying it. 


REAL INTEGRITY 


Congratulations on reaching your 10th 
issue. In this era of trendy, uninspired genre 
regurgitations and lackluster, lack-humor 
sendups of more popular fare, it’s damn 
pleasurable to see а comic with real integri- 
ty move boldly into its own future. 

BaronlHolmes continue to be my 
favorites. Please encourage them to do 
more. The Somerset Maugham story ex- 
ceeded my anticipations and Eric Vincent's 
piece was beautifully drawn and a nice 
change of pace. These are fine examples 
of your willingness to redefine the dimen- 
sions of the genre. 

Your reprints are always fantastic, but 
I'd really like to see you concentrate more 
on establishing your own territory in the 
field. We've had at least five reprints in 
your 1 2-issue span. /Actually, there ve 
been one or two more. —Ed.] That's not 
bad, considering the quality of these tales, 


but I'd like to see Death Rattle stand on 
(and be remembered for) the greatness that 
your own little group of graphic storytellers 
are capable of, not yesterday 5 greatness. 

The Ingersoll/Holmes story in #11 
[Keep the Home Fires Buming”) was 
very good. І wished the "home fires" had 
burned for a few more pages, though. lf 
more emphasis was given to the character- 
ization and the growing paranoia of the men 
as they sat about in a livable, yet hellish, 
situation, this story could 've been a classic. 
"The rest of the issue was good, but Mueller 
and Hartwig made the issue for me! This 
yarn was so strangely entertaining that my 
only comment is... MORE. 

As if “Bulto's” return in #12 wasn't 
exciting enough, you took us back to the 
grand old days of ‘70s cynicismlpolitical 
insight/true-life menace with the brilliant 
“More Horrible Than Human Excre- 
ment”! Thank you, Mathew Finch. 

Gentlemen, your bi-monthly efforts far 
exceed the entire run of most of the half 
assed titles out there. Let's have more from 
Hartwig, Bums and Spain. Also, see if you 
can get artist William Wray. Rattle on, 
guys, we love ya. 


Jerry Boyd 

Santa Clara, California 

Ам shucks. Mueller and Hartwig are in this issue, and 
if you thought “In League With the Devil” was hot 
(it was), you'll really flip over “The Big Day Off." І 
can't believe I just said “really flip.” Oh well... 


CRAWLING SKIN 


Dear Respondant, your miserable, cring- 
ing plea for letters [in #1 1] was so pathetic 
that I can only revile you as my skin crawls 
in disgust. The only reason I buy two 
copies of each issue of Death Rattle is 
to maintain (and foolishly so, I admit), the 
title’s continuity in my precious collection 
of comic books, as I harbor the what I have 
now come to believe futile hope of Bulto's 
return. (Your little scam doesn't fool me 
for a moment. Jaxon had a good paying 
job, indeed! Who would hire someone so 
warped as he? No one with good money, 
certainly.) Oh, and the other copy I buy 
of each issue is for my big sister, who 
knows absolutely nothing of comics, and 
who trusts me implicitly to provide her with 
comic books of intrinsic artistic and literary 
merit. Heh, heh, heh... We'll just see who 
inherits the family jewels once the seeds 
of Death Rattle bear fruit in her innocent 


mind. 


You have twice stooped to publishing 
stories written by a... a... a lawyer! O, 
what depths of degradation. Know you not 
that Himself Lord Jesus spent a good part 
of His earthly ministry exposing the evil 
hypocrisies of that unscrupulous 
brotherhood? Oh, yes, it’s true. I don’t 
deny I did enjoy the Robert Ingersoll 
stories. But am І not a wretched sinner? 
Ever imperfect? To err is human. I can on- 
ly ask the LORD to forgive my morally 
bankrupt indiscretions. 

From what dark corridors of their per- 
verted minds do your writers take their in- 
spiration? It might well be from...Satan! 
Well, isn’t that special. 

Death Rattle #11 had something to 
offend everyone: graphic gore on page one; 
demonic possession; idol worship; frontal 
nudity; extra-marital sex; graphic depictions 
of genitalia; and murder unpunished. Keep 
up the good work! 

David Malcolm Porta 
3215 19th Ave. Sacramento СА 95820 


FIGHTS WITH FRIENDS 


Just picked up issue 11. Great! Ex- 
cellent! Probably the best issue yet! I was 
glad to see not a page wasted (i.e., stupid 
ads for wimpy, boring comix). Don’t throw 
in the towel! І can add at least З more peo- 
ple I know who look forward to your com- 
ic. I felt lucky cuz when I was in the local 
comic shop (the only shop to seem to carry 
Death Rattle), there was only one ish of 
#11, and I grabbed it, making my bud- 
dies who were with me not talk to me. I 
was also glad to see that you didn’t have 
any letters from “Чапз” complaining this 
or complaining that, and talking a bunch 
of shit, and being geeky types who live 
to see Star Trek repeats. I’m just a punk 
rock-type into horror anything. І dig your 
comic. A lot of the stories are great every 
time, along with the artists. My fave is 
Rand Holmes. I like the way he draws, 
sort of a “50s feel to it. Keep it all up! 
Excellent! 

Jeff Powell 
4361 Clover Hill Ct. Las Vegas NV 89117 


Glad to hear you like the book, but it's distressing 
to learn that we're causing social stress. Actually 
WERE not causing social stress, your comic book 
shop is. Maybe you should politely suggest that the 
owner carry a few more copies of DEATH RATTLE 
so his customers can read them, and not fight over 
them. Failing that, all of our back issues are in print, 
and you can get “em from us at cover price, plus 
postage. Our address is in the book here somewhere. 


Art Carbunkle Scan 31 


BOGGLING STOMACH 


Since you want letters, I'm sending one. 
It’s nice to see something as putrescent as 
Death Rattle still on the stands, right next 
to all the hokey picture books passing for 
comics these days. Interesting cover for 
issue eleven, and the Rand Holmes art was 
great. Rand has spit out the throat of poor 
ol’ Wally Wood and is finally doing 
something more his own. Next to Rand's 
technical proficiency, the other art looked 
like psychological test results from Down's 
Syndrome victims. But I liked it anyway! 
Had balls! 

Maybe it's true that the only culture left 
in America is at the bottom of the kitchen 
sink. I'm a horror buff from way back and 
just finished a couple of horror novels now 
festering in my agent's office somewhere 
in New York. The truly great horror com- 
ics died with EC, but Death Rattles’s got 
the right idea. Warren ate fornicating ants 
and let's not discuss Marvel or DC unless 
Thave the velcro neck fastener of my barf 
bag firmly secured. 

I'm gonna kvetch а little now. How 
about taking a nice, sane, reasonably in- 
telligent artist like, say, Don Heck, or Joe 
Sinnot, and saddling him with a truly cor- 
rupt script. Can you imagine Heck draw- 
ing a woman who abuses her son by suck- 
ing snots out of his nostrils? If that one 
didn't grab you, how about this: canoniz- 
ed Frank Miller depicting a homosexual 
love affair between two college dons who 
enjoy Cynthia Ozick and getting shtupped 
by giant mutated male horseflies? The 
mind, and my stomach, boggles. 

Death Rattle should start selling com- 


plimentary toilet tissue with every issue. 
Then, when us pussyish fans shit our pants 
reading your vile yarns, we don't have to 
wipe ourselves with our shirttails. 
Regurgitatingly yours, 


Tony Daley 
Chicago Ilinois 
Why don't we get more letters like this? 


HATES BEING A CRITIC, BUT 


I hate to be a critic, but Death Rattle 
13, of all issues 13, was the worst issue 
ever. | knew something was amiss when 
I saw that awful Picasso-looking cover. To 
put it simply, it doesn’t belong on a comic 
like Death Rattle. What I want to see 
is a cover with creatures of the night eye- 
ing me, daring me to tum the cover, not 
some Max Headroom reject. Now on to 
the stories. 

Another Bulto story. Enough already. 
Tt was a good story once but now it's been 
overdone. Kill the damn slug next issue and 
put an original story in that slot. 

“Rainmaker” was an interesting story 
but ultimately went nowhere. Sorry, guys, 
that ending was too abrupt for me. I did 
like the build-up, though. 

“The Masque of the Red Death” was 
a story that should have been left in a book, 
not a comic. The story had too many words 
and too few pictures. Now, a graphic novel 
might not be a bad idea for Poe's master- 
piece, but a comic is much too short. Great 
art, though. 

“The Voices in My Head” was a not 
too original but still entertaining story of 
one man's sanity. Now I wouldn't have 


minded if the rest of the stories were like 
this one, although a classic it ain't. 

In conclusion, what I want to see is more 
original, less talky stories that have a point 
to make. lt would also be nice to bring color 
back to the comie, but that doesn't really 
bother me that much. I hope you try next 
issue to bring back the feel of the older 
issues. It's what drew me to this comic in 
the first place. 


Joseph Olszewski Jr. 
2802 Shelley Rd., Philadelphia PA 19152 


We trust the “creatures of the night daring you to turn 
the cover” on THIS issue have done the trick, 


BEST LARVA SINCE MOTHRA 


Issue 12 was splendid! It was great to 
see Bulto back; like seeing a long lost 
friend. Jaxon has created one of the— 
no—the best giant larva since Mothra. It 
will be interesting to see what he lays on 
us after the Bulto epic is over. 

“The Arrivals" was just plain fun in 
the manner of the old EC comics. But you 
have to consider my sense of fun is a bit 
off balance...On weekends when I don't 
have a new issue of Death Rattle to slob- 
ber over, І like to take fresh vegetables, 
a rubber suit, a quart of Wesson oil and 
handcuffs to the local laundromat, where 
L..well, never mind. 

“More Horrible Than Human Excre- 
ment" was just a bit too founded in reali- 
ty to suit me. If I were into the horror of 
the “real” world, I'd just read newspapers. 

Keep on rattling! 

Steve Goodrich 
Box 457 So, Colton NY 13687 


At last! Omaha in collected, chronological order! 


The Collected Omaha is a 120-page book which prints the adven- 
tures of Omaha in chronological order from Snarf 10 through Bizarre 
Sex 5, 9 & 10 and on through Omaha No. 2! The book features an 
11 by 17 inch gatefold of Omaha, by Reed Waller! The hardcover 


edition features a tipped. 


plate signed by both Waller and Kate 


Worley! Hardcover: $25.00. Softcover: $12.95. 


Order now! 


Kitchen Sink Press A 2 Swamp Rd. Ж Princeton WI 54968 


THE. CAT DANCER. 


Enclosed is $_______. Please reserve for me the Omaha collection 
OCollected Omaha softcover: $13.95 (includes p&h). 

DCollected Omaha signed & numbered hardcover: $26 (includes p&h). 
I CERTIFY THAT I AM 18 YEARS OF AGE OR OLDER: 


Signature: 


Name: 


Address: 


City State Zip 
Mastercard and Visa accepted. Wisconsin residents add 5 per cent sales tax. Use this coupon or facsimile. 


Cover for No. 1 by Steve Rude! 
Exciting new dimension in comics: 


Kings in 
ings i 

Coming in March, a new 
dimension in comics: Kings in 
Disguise, a six issue bi-monthly 
series. 

Writer James Vance and ar- 
tist Dan Burr tell the story of a 
boy going on a cross country search 
for his father during the 1930s 
Depression. From his idyllic home 
in California, the boy hops freights 
and thumbs rides to industrial 
centers across the country. Along 
the way, he meets those who want 
to help him, and those who mean 
him harm. He comes face to face 
with real life, both good and bad. 
He makes the journey from in- 
nocence to manhood. 

The cover artist for the first 
issue is Kirby award winner 
Steve Rude of Nexus and 
Space Ghost fame. Rude's 
painting is a new step in illustration 
for the artist, and it epitomizes the 
spirit of Kings in Disguise. 

The spirit of Kings in Disguise 
WaS ozna and 
subject matter in comics. Both Vance 
and Burr are relatively new to com- 
ics, but both are experienced profes- 
вамі: Vance aa арак нец çand 
Burr as an illustrator. Kings in 
Disguise got its start as a play, per- 
бишей ысу бугай аро aj 
theatre. Vance has taken the work and 
opened it up. The first two issues are 
an expanded version of the play, and 
herema ino dur фе Flesh out and 
complete the story. There is realistic 
action and adventure, performed by 
well-rounded characters. Мапсез 
scripts are accessible and exciting. 

Dan Burr is a seasoned magazine 
and advertising illustrator, who has 
made a few comic book appearances 
in the past. His research and the wealth 
of detail he employs in drawing Kings 
in Disguise is revelation! 

Kings in Disguise is an exciting 
new series, and we urge you to try it 
for yourself! It's coming in March! 


Disguise in March! 


No. 1 


52.00 
82 89 Canada 
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Kings Tri Duuise #2 
in May; Cover by 
Harvey Kurtzman! 


HONEY TO дуб 
“BUT ME... 
CEA 


It's here—Central City's top hit song of 1946 

and '47, "Ev'ry Little Bug,” written by Will 

Eisner, along with other great tunes and sur- x 
prises! It features all-new Eisner art plus the | 
original art for the sheet music, printed on 
both the front and back of a fine record 
album, under clear vinyl. Musician and 
Spirit fan John Christensen has filled both 
sides with great, catchy music, including 


five versions of “Ev'ry Little Bug,” original e 
music tied to The Spirit and promo ads from © 
— 
А 
pr 


the short-lived 1948 Spirit television show! 
It all comes in a sturdy mylar sleeve and it's 
at your favorite shop NOW, or you сал 
order from us! There's never been anything 
like this! 
— n Á—À 


Kitchen Sink Press ж 2 Swamp Rd. x Princeton WI 54968 


Yes! Send me the unique and beautiful full color Spirit picture disk! 
I enclose $12.98 each plus $2 shipping ($14.98 total) for the disk! 


Enclosed is $ for picture disk(s). Check, МО, 
or Mastcard/Visa acceptable. 


Card no: _ Exp. - 
Кате. 


Address. 


City 


State Zip 


Wisconsin residents add 5 % sales tax. Use this coupon or facsimile. 


